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Author's Notes: 
Sorry this is a long one... Am | really sorry? lol anyways a much longer continuation of the original ‘White Lace 


Tights‘, as you can see this got out of hand, but it was fun to write, so enjoy and happy holidays folks! :) 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


It was getting closer and closer to Christmas, and Josh was unsure what to get his boyfriend. 
Why did Chad's birthday have to be before Christmas? 


Josh didn't know what to get Chad this year, since a couple of months before was Chad's birthday. He'd gotten 


him a new leather jacket, since Chad's old one was on it's last leg. 


Josh was usually pretty good at this kind of thing, he was probably the best gift giver you could ask for. Since 
he hung onto every small detail people said, about what they liked, or wanted. 


Chad however was usually very minimalist anyways. 
So choosing for him was always pretty tough. 
As Christmas neared, Josh had to think of something. 


Thankfully Josh had some friends that were women, usually he went to them for advice whenever he had 


questions about his relationship with Chad. 

Chad was out on business, while Josh was at home working on music. Well was working on music anyways. 
He was mostly distracted by the group chat he was in with his friends. 

Since it was all their idea, to work together, to help Josh with his dilemma. 


Josh accepted all answers, since he would literally try anything to help give his boyfriend a nice christmas 
present. 


As the conversation continued, Josh wasn't sure if this was exactly the best idea.. 


Emily: Well if he's hard to shop for you could always do a cop out for lingerie.. 
Jenny: OMG! Yes! | was about fo say that! :) 

dosh: Lingerie? 

Stella: Oh god we're scaring him ladles lol 

Emily: Have you ever bought lingerie before? 

dosh: Uh... No. 

Emily: What??? 

denny: WHAT? 

Stella: Why not? :( 


Josh was blushing immensely in his home studio. 

dosh: What do you mean why not? Why would I buy lingerie... Thats. 
Emily: That's what? 

denny: yeah what? 

Stella: Yeah whats wrong with lingerie? :/ 

dosh: It's not me okay! 

At least Josh dodged a bullet with this one. 


Emily: But does he like that kind of thing? 


dosh: | dunno.. 
Josh was lying, he sure hell knew Chad liked that kind of stuff. 
Josh however didn't think he fit that type of persona very well. 


He had a bit of a masculine figure, nothing feminine about it, plus how sexy could he possibly look in panties 
and stockings anyways? 


Stella: | say you do if, no man can resist lingerie, besides from what you talk about him Josh he'd probably loved to 
see you in that kind of thing! :) 

Emily: Yeah! 

denny: Yes! | agree! :D 


Josh personally looked like a burnt fuse right now, could this conversation be over already?! 


Josh let out a heavy sigh, he knew they wouldn't stop till he agreed, damn why did he go to advice from them 


again? 

dosh: Alright fine... HI try it. 

Stella: Well someone has to go with him, who's free ladies? 

Emily: Id love too, but | have a flight tomorrow, gotta visit family over the holidays damn.. -( 
Stella: | also have other things that got me busy Till the holiday is over.. 

denny: Well Im free, HI be by Friday Josh! :D 

dosh: Terrific.. :/ 

Jenny: omg would you stop that, itl be fun! HI have to fell you guys what he ends up getting! lol 


dosh has left the chat 


Friday seemed to arrive a lot quicker, than Josh could ever imagine. 
Josh let out a very heavy sigh, as he was dragged to some lingerie shop that Jenny knew. 


Well at least it felt less embarrassing in here, being with someone, probably the clerks thought she was his 
girlfriend. 


"Do you know any colors he likes?" Jenny asked. 
Josh pondered it, he mostly kept his eyes away from all the teddies they past. 
"He likes red, and maybe light blue" Josh answered, as a deep blush covered his face. 


"Hmm.. Red | can work with, it's really you know the most basic color you can go for in lingerie, it's usually an 


easy pleaser, like black. Plus it being a holiday gift, red is definitely even a more go to color." Jenny explained. 
"Uh huh." Josh agreed, most of Jenny's words went in one ear and out the other. 

"Now did you think about what you wanted to do?" Jenny asked 

"About?" Josh asked back, his eyes very briefly glancing at crotchless panties, then quickly darting away. 
Jenny let out a heavy sigh, "like do you want this to be an outfit, just some cute panties or’. 


Josh blushed, he shrugged innocently, "I... | really dont know." This was all new to him, and he really wished he 
wasn't here. 


Jenny looked at Josh, he really was adorable when he got all embarrassed. 
"Okay lets go with something simple okay?" Jenny smiled. 


Jenny quickly ushered Josh out of the SM aisle, considering Josh looked about as red as a tomato glancing at 
all the leather items... 


It seemed to be one hell of a long day for Josh, he was never more relieved to be home once again. 

Mostly so he could collect himself a bit. 

At least now it seemed Josh had things figured out, to his dismay. 

With the help of Jenny, he had a cute pair of red panties, some matching stockings. Also since it was the 
holidays, it only seemed fitting to get a bow to wear. Jenny's reasoning was, ‘well it is a present, and he'll need 


to ‘unwrap’ something. 


Josh blushed deeply, as he threw the bag in the far back of closet, most likely never to be seen or heard 
from again till Christmas Eve. 


Christmas Eve 


Christmas Eve was usually the day that Josh and Chad exchanged their gifts. 
Actual Christmas was saved for family. 

On this day they had dinner, and got to giving gifts later in the evening. 

Chad started off first, giving Josh his present. 


Which happened to be a new set of headphones, since Josh's had been broken earlier in the month. Josh 


himself was busy, he didn't really even have time to get a new set. 
Josh gratefully accepted the gift, since it did show that Chad did in fact pay attention to these things. 
Josh started to blush immensely when he realized he had to give Chad his gift. 


"Um... Stay right there.." Josh said, then clearing his throat a litle. 


Chad was curious now, since Josh did look a little worried about something. He didn't say anything, he stayed in 
his place on the sofa, and taking a sip of his wine. 


Josh ventured to the bedroom, he made sure to shut and lock the door, just incase Chad got curious. 
Josh took a nice deep breathe. 

| can do this. 

He mentally hyped himself up, as he went to the closet to get the bag. 

However when he grabbed it, and looked inside, a wash of panic hit him. 

He dumped the contents of the bag, then running to the closet to go digging in there. 

Chad's gift was nowhere to be found. 

"What the fuck, where is it?!" Josh said to himself, as he rubbed the palms of his hands over his eyes. 
He could have sworn he put it at the back of the closet, where else could it have been? 


No one else was over to go digging through his things, and he was pretty sure Chad didn't take it, since he 


was very clueless as to what Josh was planning. 
So where the hell was it. 


Josh went digging through the dressers just incase he missed something, also checking under the bed. Actually 
every possible place in the bedroom, that had a hiding place. 


This just didn't make sense, where- 

Josh jumped right out of his skin when he heard a knock on the bedroom door. 
"Josh?" Chad asked, his voice muffled by the door. 

"Y-yeah?" Josh answered back 

"You alright?" Chad then asked 

Since Josh hadn't returned in about a half an hour, it was a little concerning for Chad. 
"Yeah... Fine l'm fine... l.. ll be out in a few um." Josh tried to make up an excuse. 
Josh heard Chad try to open the door. 

"| just need a few minutes.. Just. go away!" Josh said. 

Chad was certainly surprised hearing this. 

Since this was very unlike Josh. 

Josh heard Chad let out a heavy sigh, his footsteps walking away from the door. 
Josh himself let out a sigh as well 


Josh didn't know what to do now, does he go out there and explain it to Chad, then having to deal with awkward 


shame that his gift got lost. Then having to explain that it was lingerie which was even more embarrassing. 
Josh looked to the floor, where he'd dumped the contents of his bag earlier. 


The only things that were in the bag, was the bow, and some lace tights he got as a ‘gift for spending so 
much money at the shop. 


A deep blush seemed to cover Josh's face, then down to his neck 


He could try and salvage this situation 

Chad was sitting on the sofa again. 

Chad took another drink from his wine glass. 

"F he isn't out here in I5 minutes I'm breaking down that damn door." Chad mumbled to himself. 

He didn't like how Josh sounded in the bedroom, he sounded not like himself, which worried Chad a lot. 

Chad kept an eye on the time, when it was closing in on that last minute. Chad felt arms wrap around his neck 
It startled him slightly, since it seemed Josh was very quiet, that Chad didn't notice him sneak up behind him. 
"Shut your eyes." Josh breathed against Chad's ear. 

Chad strangely felt a shiver go down his spine, he did what he was told, he shut his eyes. 

Chad heard movement. 

Chad then felt a familiar weight press against him. 

Josh was sitting in his lap. 

"Open your eyes." 

Chad opened his eyes. 

The first thing he seen, was the bright red bow around Josh's neck. 

Then Josh's blushing face, that was mostly hidden by his bangs. 

Chad looked down further, Josh was wearing some white lace tights. They were mostly see through. 

When Chad looked up, he had the biggest perverted smile on his face. 

He never seen Josh like this. 


Josh always made it very clear lingerie was not his thing, even when Chad sometimes would drop hints about 


it. 


Chad however never pushed Josh into it, since he knew the younger man was a bit self conscious about his 


body. 


So seeing this, was the best possible present Chad ever received. Since what could be better than seeing your 
boyfriend in some cute tights? 


Josh was blushing down to his shoulders now. 


Josh wondered if Chad didn't like it, he hadn't said anything, or even touch him. Which was concerning for Josh, 
he had his head down, he knew this was a terrible ideal 


Damn it why didn't he just man up, and just tell Chad, or make up some lame excuse. It's obvious Chad doesn't 
like it, he's not saying anything, he's that speechless. 


Chad broke Josh out of his mental chastising of himself, Chad tilted Josh's chin up to look at him. 
Since Josh's bangs were doing a good job hiding his face. 

Josh's dark eyes flickered away, not daring to look Chad in the eyes. 

"Josh." 

"Josh look at me." 

Josh looked at Chad. 

Chad had a smile on his face. 

"You did this for me didn't you?" Chad asked. 

"You hate it don't you.." Josh mumbled out. 

Chad let his hands rest on Josh's slim hips. 

"| love it, it's making me pretty hard already just looking at you like this." Chad complimented. 
Josh blushed more, he felt Chad's hands grope his ass, that was perfectly seated on his lap. 
"Qu'est-ce que je suis joli garçon alors?" Josh asked in French. 


With the handful of French he knew, he knew Chad loved it when he'd say things to him in that language. Josh 
didn't really understand why, but according to Chad to quote him. ‘It was really fucking hot! 


"Tres~" Chad commented back 


Chad's mouth found its way to Josh's collar bone, giving him plenty of small kisses. 
Josh blushed, but enjoyed it. 

Josh let out a loud gasp, when Chad grabbed him roughly, then pinning him down to the sofa 
Chad straddled Josh. 

Josh's thighs were resting on Chad's hips. 

Chad playfully humped against Josh, making Josh himself blush immensely, 

Chad was leaning over Josh. 

"| almost don't know what to do to you first" Chad said, with a sly smile on his face. 
"You could always unwrapped your present first." Josh commented 

That seemed to make Chad smile more. 

That dumb perverted grin still on his face. 

"You're right, how could | forget?" Chad teased 

Chad gave the bow around Josh's neck a light tug. It loosely came undone. 

The soft satin material rubbed against Josh's neck as he pulled it away. 


Chad blindingly threw it aside, as his mouth soon was placed where it once was. He gave Josh's neck soft bites, 
and gentle kisses. 


Josh sighed sweetly in response. 

Chad grinded his hips more against Josh. 

Josh blushed, feeling Chad's hard length pressing against him. 

"Chad." Josh sighed. 

Chad kissed down Josh's chest, until he was happily situated between the younger man's thighs. 


Chad nuzzled his face against Josh's cock, that was covered by the thin material of the tights. 


Chad gave him a few long licks. 
He felt Josh shudder against him. 


Chad didn't waste time, he ripped the tights, that was covering Josh's length. It didn't take much for the cheap 


material to give way. 

Chad also knew that Josh wouldn't mind either. 

Josh let out another sigh, as Chad started to suck his cock 

Josh started to pet Chad's head, "mh.. Chad..." He let his head fall back against the cushions. 

Fuck.. Don't stop.." Josh said, his breathy sighs started to quicken 

Chad didn't, he followed his lovers request, since he loved hearing those soft and strained mews. 
Moments later, Josh came into his mouth. 

Josh's thighs buckled around Chad's head. 

Josh was still catching his breath, as Chad pulled his mouth away. 

"Turn over." Chad gruffed. 

Josh felt a bit excited again, he knew what was coming now. 

He obediently rolled over. 

Josh leaned into Chad's hands that were groping his ass. 

A moment later, it surprised Josh when Chad suddenly grabbed his hands. 

"Keep still" Chad demanded. 

Josh did so. 

Josh now felt the familiar material that was once around his neck, now being tied around his hands. 
Chad made sure it was nice and snug around Josh's wrists, not too tight, since he didn't want to hurt Josh. 


Josh soon felt soft kisses, being littered down his back. 


Again there was a familiar sound that met Josh's ears. 
The tights being ripped again. 


By the end of this, Josh was pretty sure that the tights would be completely destroyed at this rate. Since 
Chad was roughly ripping them apart. 


Josh sighed. 
Chad started to lick his entrance. 

Josh let out a shallow groan, as Chad used his mouth, and fingers to work him open 

Josh could feel himself getting hard again, he needily rubbed himself against the sofa cushions. 
Since his arms were tied back, he couldn't exactly touch himself 

Josh let out a small whimper when Chad stopped 

Josh heard, Chad unbutton his jeans, and pulled down the zipper. 

Josh's heart started to pound faster. 

Chad's hot breath was against his ear, as he leaned over him. 


"I thought about this for a long time.. Thanks for giving daddy what he wanted" Chad commented, then giving 
the nape of Josh's neck a small kiss. 


Josh seemed to blush all over at the comment, 

Chad took out his achingly hard length, and pressed the tip into Josh. 

Josh groaned, 

Chad pressed into Josh nice and slow, since again he didn't want to hurt him. 
Chad tightly held onto Josh's hips. 

"Josh." Chad grunted under his breath. 

Josh pressed back against Chad's cock, he wanted more now. 


"Don't be so impatient, this is my gift remember?" Chad teased. 


Josh did it again anyways, he pressed back till Chad was fully inside him. 

Chad let out a small chuckle under his breath, then leaning down again. 

"You're such a little brat." Chad gruffed against Josh's ear. 

"Then punish me." Josh teased. 

"Fine." Chad accepted the challenge. 

Chad lifted Josh's hips, so he could no longer rub against the sofa. 

Now Chad started a nice slow rhythm of rocking in and out of Josh. 

Chad and Josh groaned. 

Josh tried to rock back harder against Chad's cock, with Chad himself stopping him. 

Chad held onto Josh's hips harder, keeping him in place. 

"This is what you wanted right? You're getting a nice slow fuck" Chad mocked. 

Josh pulled at his restrains, in retaliation 

Josh didn't like slow fucks, mostly since it was usually inscrutating how slow Chad would take him. 
Josh groaned, which was muffled, since he was hiding his face against the cushions of the sofa. 
"You son of a bitch..." Josh said, his voice sounding strained. 

Chad laughed. 

"That's what you wanted remember, | would accept an apology." Chad teased. 


Chad was good at playing the waiting game, with all the years of experience he had, it usually made him quite 
patient in situations like this. 


Chad knew Josh would break, and give in. He usually did, since Josh was young and impatient. He always wanted 
a fast hard fuck. Not that Chad minded in giving the younger man what he wanted, but he did always want to 
try and teach him about patience. 


Chad pulled all the way out, and slide himself right back in. It was slow and firm, with Josh moaning into the 


cushions again. 

Chad did this for several minutes, actually coming into Josh when his climax reached it's peak 
Josh whimpered in protest. 

Chad wasn't finished, it usually took him a couple times of coming before he was completely finished. 
Josh felt Chad pull out, with hot come dripping down his thighs. 

"What's that? Sorry | didn't catch that Joshy?" Chad teased, since he heard Josh mumble something. 
Josh was personally about ready to call Chad a bunch of obscenities, but held his tongue. 

"l said | was sorry, for being impatient. So fuck me harder. Now. Please." Josh growled out. 

Chad smiled to himself, he leaned down. 

"See?" Chad teased. 

Chad slid his cock right back inside Josh, making Josh let out a sweet gasp. 

"You're learning to be a good boy aren't you?" Chad asked. 

"Yes.." Josh sighed again, as Chad rock into him harder. 

"Yes what?" Chad slowed down again. 

‘Im a good boy.." Josh tightly bit his lower lip. 

"And you'll learn to be more patient?" 

"Yes... I'll be more patient." 

Chad kissed Josh on his shoulder, then roughly bucking his hips into Josh. 

"Ah--hh!" Josh groaned. 

Chad slammed his hips into Josh. 

Josh tightly bit his lip again, god he was getting so close if he could just touch himself. 


Just as Josh was going to ask Chad to touch him, Chad finished inside him again. 


Josh groaned in frustration, he hid his face against the cushion. 

Chad grunted under his breath. 

Chad knew Josh was probably getting mad at him again 

Chad pulled out. 

Chad figured, they'd definitely have to get this couch cleaned up again 
Chad lifted Josh, to roll him over. 

Josh had a deep pout on his face, and glaring a bit off to the side. 
"Don't be so upset.. | didn't forget you." Chad leaned down to give Josh a small kiss on the lips. 
Josh glared at Chad. 

"Honest... Look I'm still hard see?" Chad smiled. 

Josh blushed deeply. 


It really wasn’t a surprise to see that, since Chad could usually last a long time, far longer than anyone Josh 


had ever been with. 

"Fuck me again, and touch me till | come. Please." Josh demanded. 

"Since you asked so nicely, how could | say no?" Chad teased, 

Chad slid into Josh once again. 

Josh was still tight around him. 

Chad started to stroke Josh's length. 

Chad wasn't cruel, he didn't waste time as he stroked his cock in time with his rough thrusts. 
"Uh--hhhhn!" Josh groaned, he lifted his hips higher. 

Chad made sure Josh came first, his strokes were firm, his thumb teasingly pressing against the tip. 


"Ah---hh... Chad..." Josh's voice started to hitch, then finally coming hard into Chad's hand. 


Feeling Josh tighten around his cock, pushed him over the edge again, he came into Josh shortly after. 
With Josh letting out whimpering groans, as Chad continued to rock into him, riding out his orgasm. 
Both of them panting till they caught their breath. 

Chad leaned down to kiss Josh, with Josh easily returning the kiss. 

"Thank you for the present babe~" Chad breathed against Josh lips. 

"You really liked it?" Josh asked, once he'd gotten his bearings back 

"Best gift I've ever gotten, honest~" Chad smiled. 

Josh blushed, a small smile and modest smile spread across his face. 

Chad lied down with Josh on sofa, after untying his wrists. 

The cuddled together, drank wine that was left from earlier. 

"New year's is coming up you know.." Chad said. 

Josh's body was tucked against Chad. 

"Yeah?" Josh didn't understand. 

"You could get me a gift to celebrate the new year.. " Chad mused. 

Josh blushed, "people don't give gifts on new years.." He pouted a litle. 

"We could always start a new tradition.. Just saying.." Chad suggested. 

"You just want to see me in more lingerie.. Just say it" 

| want to see you in cute skimpy outfits, lingerie, panties, I'll take anything, I'm not a picky man" Chad said. 


Josh blushed immensely, not really expecting this answer, who was he kidding he should have expected this 


wisecrack of an answer. 
"Why?" Josh asked. 


"Why what?" 


"Why do you.. Want to see me in that stuff... It was probably a fluke you know.. That you thought | looked 
good in this.." Josh said softly. 


"Because you look really hot wearing it?" Chad answered, like it was the most obvious thing in the world. 
"No | don-" 
Josh's was cut off, by Chad kissing him. 


"You do, | think you do, you look cute in anything. You may not think so, but | do, cause believe me, | was very 


honest earlier, since all | do is imagine you in skimpy things." Chad said. 


Josh blushed more, he didn't know what to say back, instead he tucked his head under Chad's chin hugging him 


close. 
Chad returned the embrace, hugging him tightly. 


The two of them just lied there for a long time, the only illuminance, being the christmas tree in the corner. 


Christmas Day 

The next morning Josh woke up first, he let out a weak groan. 

Since last night took a whole lot out of him. 

Somehow last night, they made their way back into the bedroom. 

Chad was snoring beside him. 

Josh rubbed the sleep from his eyes, then looking over at Chad. 

Josh gave Chad's shoulder a nudge. 

"Merry Christmas Chad" Josh said. 

Chad snorted awake a little, "mer.xmis.." He mumbled out, before falling back into a deep sleep. 


Josh chuckled softly, he looked to the time. 


They had a few hours before they'd have to head out. 

Josh yawned softly, damn he needed to shower. 

He slipped out of bed, and shuffled to the bathroom. 

The last remains of his tights still on him, since he was too tired last night to change. 
Josh took them off his hips, and threw them into the trash bin. 

RIP 

Lace tights 

2017 


Josh thought to himself. 


Once Josh was out of the shower, dried, and dressed for the day. He knew he'd have to wake up the bear in 


the bed. 

"Chad wake up, | gave you an extra hour." Josh said as he shook Chad's shoulder. 

"Mh.Merry Christmas..." Chad said, then rolling over. 

Josh bit back a small smile, he shook his head. 

"Chad you better be up, and in the shower in 30 minutes, | mean it.." Josh gave his shoulder one last shake. 


Chad's snore filled the room. 


Josh made sure to set the alarm on Chad's phone on the nightstand. He set it loud, and to go off in 30 
minutes. Also placing it right by Chad's head. 


Josh left the bedroom, to take care of other things before they'd have to leave to visit their families. 


They have to do plenty of running around, making a pitstop with Josh's family for brunch, then taking a flight 
to Michigan right after to visit Chad's mother. 


Josh let out a heavy sigh, thankfully they took care of most of their packing well beforehand. 
Josh took care of some mundane things as he heard the alarm go off down the hallway. 


Josh smiled to himself as he heard something hit the wall, which was probably Chad's phone. 


When Josh heard the shower start in the bathroom, he headed to the utility room on the other side of the 


house. 

He preoccupied his time folding laundry in the dryer. 

When Josh was about halfway done, he noticed something fall out. 

His eyes widened when he seen what it was. 

It was the red pair of panties that was supposed to be for Chad's gift. 

Josh suddenly went digging around in the dryer, he found the matching stockings as well. 
Josh could have slapped himself right now, all that panic yesterday for nothing! 

He now remembered he wanted to wash them before wearing them for Chad, damn it all 


Josh stared at them for a long time, then quickly shoving them into his hoodie pocket, and rushing down the 
hallway. 


The shower was still going on. 

Josh snuck into the bedroom, and opened his luggage, he found a nice hiding spot inside one of his sweatshirts. 
"Forget something?" 

Josh jumped right out of his skin, just as he was zipping up his luggage. 

"AH" Josh yelped. 

Chad laughed, "jeez why're you so jumpy?" He teased. 

"Sorry. Forgot something.." Josh cleared his throat. 

Chad shook his head, as he went to the closet to get dressed so they could head out. 

Less than an hour later, they were on the road. 


"We're staying out there till after the New Year right?" Josh asked abruptly, referring when they'd be in 
Michigan 


"Why did you wanna come back sooner?" Chad asked. 


Josh shook his head, "I just wanted to make sure.." He leaned over to give Chad's cheek a small kiss. 
Josh smiled a bit to himself, as they made their way out the car, and up the driveway. 

"I can help you know" Josh sighed, since Chad was practically carrying all the gifts, and bags. 

"You can make it up to me later~" Chad teased, 


Josh smiled more, "don't worry | will” He gave Chad's cheek another kiss, and helped him with the door. 


The End. 


